GATEWAY 


Aprit 25, 1975 "Vol. 74 No. 53 


_ As the End Nears 


EDITORIAL 


UNO vs. UNL— $$$ 


Why should UNO, a growing institution, get the lamb’s 
share of the state’s capital improvement budget while UNL, with 
a shrinking enrollment, gets the lion’s share? It’s a tough ques- 
tion to understand — especially in consideration of the past 
three years during which time UNO has been the only state 
university that has experienced a sharp increase in enrollment. 
(UNL’s enrollment has decreased markedly since then.) 

Nevertheless, the Nebraska Board of Regents, in their 
continuation budget request late last fall, gave major priority to 
the Lincoin School. The Board suggested that UNL get 
$66,637,478, UNMC $34,685,005 and UNO $17,842,825. These 
requests have since been shaved by the Legisiature’s Budget 
Appropriations Committee. The committee will propose to the 
Legislature that UNL get $63,974,813, UNMC $33,912,772 and 
UNO $17,109,372. 

There is little doubt the university system is going to get a 
substantially lower amount than requested. (The Appropriation 
Committee has recommended a $73.8 million tax support 
proposal — weil below the university's request for $84.4 million. 
And even the $73.8 million figure is $2.2 million higher than Gov. 
J. James Exon’s recommendation.) 

The smaller budget seems relatively inevitable. But that is 
still not the major concern of the question: why UNO so little 
compared to UNL? 

The imperative concern seems to liein the area of priorities. 
UNL, a school that’s losing students, is given almost 50 per cent 
of the budget proposal; UNO, a school with a burgeoning 
student body, is given only about 13 per cent. 

It's about time the Regents, legislature and citizens of 
Nebraska sit up and take notice. UNO is no longer “Little Sister.” 
The schoo! is suffering from growing pains and can no longer 
subsist on the lamb's share of the NU systems Budget. 

Right now UNO's enrollment (14,000) is nearly 70 per cent 
as large as Lincoln's (20,000); yet UNO has only about 14 the 
amount of parking space that UNL has. 

UNO's college of Engineering currently carries 40 per cent 
of the engineering class load for the NU System; yet UNO has 
only about eight per cent of the faculty that UNL's Engineering 
Department has. 

The number of UNO journalism majors has nearly doubled 
in the last four years; yet the J. Department has not hired an 
additional ful! time faculty member in that time. 

The list goes on... and on ... and on. There are many 
disparities. One may just suffice to say that budgetary priorities 
in the near future should be more carefully scrutinized taking 
into consideration that UNO’s enrollment may eventually 
surpass the University of Nebraska-Lincoln's. 


With Supporting Show 


April 28 8 p.m. 
- Omaha Civic Auditorium Music Hal! 
$5 advance $6 day of show 
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A Gray Duggin? 
Hey,/man!/ Can you come 
/and then some/ to ‘the 
Writers Workshop, Annex 21/ 
on May one? Well, a/ fell-a,/ if 
you do then you'll hear some 
poetry and earthy fiction read 
aloud. Words will begin flow- 
ing out of the mouths of the 
aspiring artists at 7:30 
p.m./bring a friend. 


Fruti-Houdini? 


Yes, we have no bananas? 
Well, anyway, you can see 
‘Mister Woody and his show 
“Bananas” tonight, at 5, 7:30 
and 10 p.m., in the library 
auditorium for the usual 
Jingles. And if you want to 
have a tricky date on Sunday, 
April 27, then stop in the 
auditorium at 7:30 p.m. and 
catch the “Magician.” 


Theater Back-Aches? 

Hip! Hip! Euripides! Come 
visit the University Theater 
during a performance of the 
“Bacchae” this weekend and 
see if you don’t get your 
money's worth. On April 25, 26 
and 27 at8 p.m., UNO students 
can get into the show free 
while general admission is two 
bucks. Get your tickets in 
advance or you'll be sitting 
way “bacch.” Call 554-2335 
and see if you can see it. 


The student is sitting reading my column. 
Suddenly he exclaims “It was Bubble Up!”, 
pounds his fist on the desk, and faughs. 

That's just one of the gratifying things | hear 
about second or third hand from people around 
the office — reports of a phantom legion of fans, 
who keep- saying that my column is the “first 
thing” or perhaps the “only thing” they read in 
the paper, or make other complimentary com- 


ments. 


It is to these people (though it’s extremely 
rare that lever actually meet one) that | dedicate 
. and: all the columns I’ve written 
and last semester, and the 


this column. 
this semester ... 
year before that, etc. 


I sincerely doubt you know what you mean 


*half for 


by Ward Peters 


Rib (Lib) Music? 


Feminist folk singer Margie 
Adam is going to be on cam- 
pus tonightfrom 9-11 p.m. The 
lady is fine and so are her 
tunes so stop by the Coffee- 
house in the Student Center 
and you'll realize why her last 
name isn’t Eve. Tickets are two 
bills for students, two and a 
non-students and 
three bucks for couples. 


Blue Periods? 


lf you dig patronizing then 
stop in at the Gallery '72, 2709 
Leavenworth, from April 27- 
May 17, and check out the 
work by two UNO art faculty 
dudes, Peter Hill and Sidney 
Buchanan. Notice the style 
and technique and check back 
to them with your critique. ` 


Stuck in the Middle? 


Cecil Williams will be on 
campus April 30, 1:30 p.m., in 
the MBSC Ballroom. The man 


-is in with the West coast Glide 


Foundation and was the dude 
who was the go between inthe 
Patty Hearst case. Come to the 
talk and see if he is still inbe- 
tween. 


Portrusion Fusion? 
The Women’s Resource 

Center has two weekly drop-in 

rap group sessions which 


much. 


involve any subjects you may 
wish to sound off on. On 
Mondays, from 11:30 a.m.- 
1:30 p.m., you can let it all 
hang out. And on Tuesdays, 
from 10 a.m.-noon, you can 
bring it all back home. Stop in 
MBSC 126 and show your 
stuff. 


Diplomatic Bull? 


Do you know when to con 
and when to lay it on the line? 
Well, Calvin Humphrey will be 
in MBSC 315, April 28, talking 
about the “Art of Negotiation.” 
See if you can come to terms 
with his talk which begins at 
2:30 p.m. 


Pray Away? 

There is only going to be a 
couple more times you can 
take advantage of the weekly 
Monday 11:30 a.m. Mass said 
in the St. Margaret Mary's 
Church. The Mass is offered to 
UNO Catholic students so 
stop over and take advantage. 


itchy-Niche? 


Tri-Beta’s second day of the 
Biology Career Seminar is 
today and it will be happening 
in the Marine Room of the 
Conference Center in the 
library. Check out the agenda 
and maybe you'll find your 
niche, 


to me, how happy and moved | am when | hear 
that there are actually people ! can consider 
“fans” of mine. You nourish my starving ego. (it 
is frustrating, however, to have absolutely no 
idea how many (or few) fans there are.) , 
Even if you don’t consider yourself a “fan,” 
if you’ve ever laughed at anything I've written, | 
been entertained, had your day made a little 
brighter by me, then I'm glad and thank you very 


And now, to all my enemies, to those who 
don’t like me, and to those | don't like, some final 
words of reconciliation: Stick it up your ass. 

INSERT FAREWELL COLUMN (Vol. 74, 
No. 26, Dec. 6, 1974, P. 4) AT THIS POINT. ITIS 
NOW OPERATIVE. 


Statement of Rights To Be Re viewed 


Hearings on the controversial “Statement of 
Student Rights and Responsibilities” are being 
heid today in Rooms 312 and 313 of the Student 
Center from 10 a.m. to 5 p.m. 

Written following a year and a half of 
deliberation by the University’s Council on 
Student Affairs (CSA), the document will soon be 
forwarded to the Board of Regents for final 
approval, according to Vice Chancellor Ronald 
Beer. 

The hearings were sparked by criticism of 
the “statement” at last ‘Thursday's Student 
Senate meeting. Following tengthy discussion, 
the senate decided the “statement” needed more 
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student input. 

Senate Speaker Kathy Stockham said all 
UNO students are invited to tell a board of 
Student Senators their opinions of the code. 
Though an SGA advertisement in Wednesday’s 
Gateway said those offering testimony must 
register before the hearings, Stockham said the 
board “probably won't hold to that ruling.” 

Those who have registered, however, will be 
given “first priority,” according to Stockham. 

Stockham said students may offer testimony 
for up to fifteen minutes and should have a 
written statement prepared for the hearings 
board. 
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The party raged on out of control; the sudden 
absence of the host made little difference. In the 
minds of most of us, he was already consigned to 
a void known as “The Service.” Tomorrow the 
U.S. Army would have another body. 

It was a good party. . .wild and crazy. . .alot 
of beer, food, music, people and laughter. The 
Vietnam War was a dim menace; felt by all, but 
dealt with individually and not talked about very 
much. 

In 1967, the draft board in Outagamie 
County, Wisconsin, Local Board 52, seemed 
arbitrary, powerful and mysterious, especially to 
a young man just turned 18. When | went down to 
register, an innocuous remark | made drew the 
wrath of a grizzled old clerk wearing a brown 
army uniform without insignia. 

He struggled to his feet and wheezed around 
the desk; the adreneline probably surging faster 
than when he held horses at San Juan Hill, “You 
may be the first to go!” he raged. “Yes sir,” I said 
meekly, hurrying to get the damn form completed 
and craw! out of his steel-eyed gaze. “Go where?” 
| wondered. 

Rumors persisted, nevertheless, about men 
escaping induction; some were supposed to have 
phony agricultural deferments, others | knew 
received psychiatric deferments and some for- 
mer athletes suddenly developed heart mur- 
murs. 

Anti-war feelings never surfaced among the 
young men of Outagamie County; if you were rich 


Story by 
Tom Strover 


you told your psychiatrist about it and he told the 
draft board you were “unadaptable” to military 
life. (It was more blatant during the Civil War, 
when you could pay someone directly to take 
your place in the ranks.) Resentment, fear and 
hatred of the draft certainly existed, but no one 
burned a draft card from Local Board 52. There 
were no fire-bombings or demonstrations and no 
Stop-The-War referendums. (Although Alan 
Ginsberg and the Fugs did come up and hold a 
mock excorcism over the grave of the late Sen. 
Joseph McCarthy in the local cemetery.) 

But at that party in September, 1967, nobody 
discussed the legality of the Vietnam War or the 
politicians who were sending young men to Asia 
to kill or be killed in a war nobody cared about. 

The missing host, my friend Tim, was barely 
19-years-old. Like many young men that year, hè 
lived fatalistically, from day to day, awaiting his 
draft notice. The people at the party that night 
were a strangely-mixed group. There were Tim’s 
neighborhood friends known since childhood — 
some hunting and fishing buddies — while 
others, the majority, belonged to a shared world 
of parties, bars and good times. The only thing 
everyone had in common that night was relief 


they weren't boarding the special bus to the ~ 


Mitwaukee induction center tomorrow morning. 
` Around midnight, a huge white cake was 
brought out. . . “Goodbye Tim” in blue icing atop 
white frosting. The first face mashed into the cake 
triggered a tension-relieving, cake-and-beer- 
throwing brawl, scattering guests in every 
direction. Running through the back yard | 
tripped over a body, sprawled nearly out of sight 


Feminist Folk Singer 


‘Margie Adam 


in concert 


Friday, April 25 


MBSC Coffeehouse 
9:00 to 11:00 p.m. 
Dance Afterwards 


behind some bushes. It was Tim. 


He was crying, crying for the loss of his 
freedom and the subsequent subjugation of spirit 
which he knew the army would demand, those 
nearly unrealistic changes you have to make in 
“The Service” to survive. If Tim thought the draft 
was unjust he never said so. He only said “I’ve 
always been able to do anything and go anywhere 
without any hassle. Nobody’s ever told me what 
todo...” Tim was nota political person, norwas 
he a coward. He simply didn’t want anyone telling 
him how to live, or how to die. 

. His life style was nomadic: No one could 
keep up with all his hunting and fishing trips, his 
hitchhiking across the country, his need to keep 
on moving, seeing new things and meeting r new 
people. 

The morning after the party, heeding the 
advice of his father, a World War Il veteran, Tim 
had a barber cut his shoulder-length brown hair 
to an acceptable military length. Later he walked 
down to the draft board office alone and boarded 
the bus for the 100-mile ride south to the 
Milwaukee Induction Center. l 

It was two years later, Winter 1969, when | 
saw him again. He said after basic training, 
advanced infantry training and a leave, the army 
sent him to Vietnam, somewhere in the Central 
Highlands. “Most of the outfit,” he laughed, 
“except for the lifers, were so loaded they 
couldn't see ... the lifers would order out a 
patrol, we'd go out, hide, smoke some dope and 
come back. 


“One day,” he said, “some lifer ordered me to 
go up on this mountain ... to be an artillery 
observer. | went up and just stayed. | could see 
the war going on down below. Once some Viet 
Cong even came by, on the side of the mountain 
where no one could see them. Finally some of our 
guys came up and found me. . . I guess | wanted 
to be found. They took me off the mountain. 
Later, the army offered me a choice: stay and fight 


_or take an immediate, dishonorable discharge. 


Hell, | took the dishonorable.” 


Photos by Jill Krementz, printed courtesy 
Houghton Mifflin Company, Boston. 


Tickets: $2 students, $2.50 non-students, $3 couples 


sponsored by women's resource center as part of 


international women’s year’s activities 
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Later Tim described the strange life he led in San Francisco 
after being discharged. He said he and some other recent veterans 


went to an exclusive restaurant . . . spending their last pay checks 
just to eat mashed potatoes with their hands in front of some rich 
Rotarians, even taking off their uniforms until the manager asked 
them to leave; walking out broke, later getting some blue jeans and 
being absorbed into the Frisco freak scene. 

It was two more years before | met Tim again, in the Summer of 
1971. By then Time magazine had discovered the counter-culture 
and people like Tim were leaving San Francisco. His drifter ways 
and the dishonorable discharge kept him sporadically employed. 

Earlier, in December 1970, while hitchhiking from California to 
Texas, Tim was thrown from the rear seat of a car as It went off the 
road into a ditch. The elderly couple who had stopped to give hima 
ride were killed, Tim suffered a broken back. Doctors in the Arizona 
VA Hospital told him he’d be lucky to walk in two years. 

But by March 1971, Tim was on the road, hitchhiking from 
Arizona to Wisconsin wearing a body cast. For the next few months 
life for Tim was dominated by pain; he was in and out of the 
hospital. Doctors would hospitalize and confine him to bed and 
Tim would get up and leave at the first opportunity. In July of that 


year he sawed the body cast off by himself and spent the rest of the 


Summer fishing, swimming and riding an old bicycle he'd found 
somewhere. 

In late August, riding at night on an unlit street, a car slammed 
into the reflectorless bike from behind, throwing Tim 40 feet over 
the handlebars squarely on his head. When he came out of a 
month-long coma, his speech was slurred, his eyes blank and 
staring; worse, he lacked control of certain motor nerves. 

Therapy helped him to speak simply and haltingly; he was able, 
finally, to walk and perform slowly, other routine functions, 

He lived at home with his parents, continuing the therapy and 
making progress. However, at times he would disappear for 
days, returning quietly but never saying where he’d been or what 
he'd been doing. Unable to cope with Tim's wanderings and having 
five other children to care for, including a 22-year-old retarded 
daughter, Tim’s parents committed him to a state hospital from 
which he escaped several times. His parents finally took custody of 
him, in April 1973. 

Almost immediately after he got out of the hospital Tim 
hitchhiked to California. By then his parents were resigned to 
letting him do what he wished. Two months later, in June, he was 
found on a California beach dead, according to doctors, from 
prolonged exposure. 

The funeral was short and simple, the coffin lid kept closed. 
Afterwards an outdoor wake was held with much the same people 
present as at the farewell party, six years earlier. It was a good 
party, lots of beer, laughter, food. Tim's. absence made little 
difference. The war in Vietnam was almost over. 

Later it rained, driving everyone inside. 


Presents 


“CLAY COUNTY” 


(Kickiand-Johnson- aClemetson) 


by popular demand 
singing Thursday through Saturday evenings 


Cocktail Hour 
4:30 to 6:30 p.m. 
All Drinks 50¢ 


Thursday — 
Ladies Nighi 
Bar Drinks 50¢ 
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Johnny Sortino’s” 


| Italian Style, 
| of Course! | 


HOURS: 
Mon. thru Fri. 
10 A.M. to 
1AM. 

Sat. and Sun. 
5 P.M. to 1 A.M., 


COCKTAILS 


Cocktail Hour Daily 
Noon to 6 P.M. 


Take-Out Service 
393-1210 
393-1223 


On the Strip — 72nd Street, South Pacific 


MONDAY NIGHT SPECIAL — 8 P.M.-1 A.M. | 
— PIZZA 10% DISCOUNT — 
Glass of Bud — 25¢ 
Pitcher of Bud — $1.25 
Highballs — 50¢ 
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e SPECIAL WALT DISNEY = 


: PROGRAMS! : 


TECHNICOLOR® Gje 


Re-seleased by BUENA VISTA DISTRIBUTION CO., ING, f¢) Walt Disney Productions 


Shows at 7:00 & 9:15 p.m. 
Matinee Sat. & Sun. from 2:30 p.m. 


WED., MAY 7 
WALT DISNEYS 


CARTOON CLASSIC 


TECHRICOLOR:* (E)r 


Ae-ratessed by BUENA VISTA DISTRIBUTION CO. INC E 1924 Walt Disney Productions 
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MUSIC 


Sunset 


By Doug Simmons 

Loudon Wainwright IH has slowly built upa 
small devoted following since his first-album 
was released in 1970. 

“Unrequited” is Wainwright's fifth album 
and his first release in well over a year. One side 
of “Unrequited” is done in the studio and the 
other is a live performance recorded at the 
Bottom Line in New York City. All the songs are 
new and were written by Wainwright. 

On his first two albums he played solo 
acoustic guitar and sang songs such as “Nice 
Jewish Girls,” “Movies are a Mother to Me,” 
“Suicide Song,” “Glad to see You've Got 
Religion” and “i Know I'm Unhappy.” 

Wainwright then added an-electrical back- 
up band on his following two albums. It was a 
rough transition on the third album for the 
acoustical folk singer, but with the aid of the hit, 
“Dead Skunk,” Wainwright was able to make the 
switch successfully. On his fourth album, 
“Attempted Moustache,” the electrical sound 
was smooth and refined backing Loudon’s most 
satisfying song writing to date. 

On the studio side of “Unrequited” an 
electric band, including Klaus Voorman on bass 
and Jim Keltner on drums, backs up Loudon. 
On the live side he performs alone with only a 
guitar. Both sides are pleasant, but neither 
match the achievement of “Attempted Mous- 
tache.” Loudon’s main strength is his lyrics and 
strained soulful delivery. He is cynical, truthful 
and sincere. Humor is the one element in his 
overall attitude that makes him so listenable. 


Loudon lampoons religion, love and the 
alienated violent society that we live in. Life is so 
miserable to Loudon that he finds it funny. It is 
sort of like the reaction that some people have 
had when put under a lot of anxiety. When the 


| pain gets so great, laughing is the only action 


that will release the tension. 


Maybe that is why Loudon Wainwright's 
following is growing. There seem to be many 
folks on the breaking point and Loudon is a 
perfect prescription for a temporary cure. 

Back to “Unrequited,” Wainwright seems to 
have lost the biting satirical edge to his voice 


“HAPPY DAYS” 


B and G’s Tasty Foods 
7900 West Dodge Road 


and songs that were done in the studio. The live 
material stili retains these characteristics, but 
not to the same degree as his earlier work. 

To some extent, Wainwright lost a lot of the 
character that he projected on his previous 
albums. The music he provides is very good, but 
it is missing the obvious uniqueness that 
Wainwright possesses. 

The album’s music is almost too 
professional for Loudon’s lyrics. The music is 
too structured and this poet writes intricate and 
free flowing lyrics that aren't suited to the rigid - 
structure. His intelligent lyrics show heavy 
influence from street knowledge and a lot of 
varied reading. He is a singer that can attract 
wretched drunks and fellow poets. 

The live side, complete with a rare tasteful 
audience response, is more satisfying than the 
studio for two reasons. First, it is funnier, and 
second, it has been about three years since 
anything new has come out with Loudon going 
at it alone with nothing but guitar. His guitar 
style is diversified and distinctly his own. 
Wainwright is definitely one of the country’s 
finest folk singers. 

On the five side, Wainwright again attacks 
religion, one of his favorite themes on past 
works. “Guru" is the title of the attack and its 
satire is aimed at the mass followings that have 
developed around certain divine living figures. 

The fast song on the live side, “Rufusis a Tit 
Man,” also captures Loudon's sense of humor. It 
is a sexual fantasy that longs for those days 
when we were unthinking suckling babes. The 
image of a man nursing a bottle of beer and 
smoking cigarettes is used to convey the 
inability for some to get out of the Freudian oral 
stafe. 

“Unrequited” shows that Wainwright has 
gone a bit stale. He is not a consistently good 
artist, but he does have moments of genius and 
has created a lot of fine music. The album aiso 
shows that he has not lost his lyrical and 
musical touch which leaves an optimistic future 
for this pessimistic poet. 

Review Material is provided by Homer's 
Records, 417 S. 11th (Old Market) and 121 ai 
Center Road (Bel-Air icles 


Need Summer Work?? 
‘Earn $3,000 in 10 weeks 


Acquire valuable business experience 
Scholarship offered 
Full-time use of car necessary 


Apply in person April 29-30 in the Milo Bail Student Center. At 3:00 p.m. 
April 29-30 in Rm. 315 MBSC. At 7:00 p.m. April 29 in Rm. 315. At 


7:00 p.m. April 30 in Rm. 312A. 
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Review — -~> 
» @ 
by Roger Catlin 

After cutting through thetripe 
of media blitz and pre-release 
publicity — the biggest hype job 
since “The Excorist,” which 
locally involves album and 
ticket giveaways, a frantic mid- 
night premiere and a. pinball 
tournament — one finds Ken 
Russell's film version of “Tom- 
my” a stunning mixture of sight 
and sound. 

The opera’s composer, Pete 
Townshend, has redone all of 
the music, added a couple new 
tunes, collaborated an amazing 
amount of talent (including Eric 
Clapton, Ronnie Wood, Elton 
John’s Band, Tina Turner, and 
his own band, The Who) to back 
the on-screen vocals and ulti- 
mately ran everything through 
the synthesizer, giving the six- 
year-old piece a new feeling 
close to the Who’s most recent 
major. album, “Quadrophenia,” 
and Walter Carlos’ electronic 
soundtrack for “Clockwork 
Orange.” 

Ken Russell provides a visual 
story in his most breathless 
nightmare sensation fashion, 
owing much to his “The Devils,” 
but similar to, again, “Clock- 
work Orange.” His nonstop 
array of outrageous, fanciful, 
painful and exotic images pro- 
ject a power equal to the Quinti- 
phonic soundtrack. 5 

His additions to the story, 
especially the freudian begin- 
nings of young Tommy, add 
immensely to the understand- 
ing of a story Townshend barely 
understood himself. We must 


be reminded that his two-aloum _ 


set, released in 1969, although 
given the dubious title of the 
first rock opera, is really no 
more than a set of songs which 
loosely concern the same deaf, 
dumb and blind boy. 
Townshend did not 
accomplish what he set out to 
accomplish, and if the music 
itself is rocking and up to par 
with the Who's other outstand- 
ing albums, the story and its 


pacing, conclusions, and hap-. 


penstance are muddied, ambi- 
guous and failing in its attempt 


Mondays, 1¢ beers 
for guys 


Wed., 35¢ drinks 
for girls 


U 


SMILING FACES 
-27th & Broadway 
Council Bluffs 


to become all-encompassing. 

- Young Tommy, a spritely 
happy boy one night witnesses 
the infidelity of his mother and 
the death of his father (real or 
imagined) leaving him in a 
traumatic state without sight, 
hearing or mind. That would be 
enough for one rock opera right 
there; Townshend could have, 
as he had planned, explored the 
mind and reactions to private 
sounds of such a handicapped 


lad, but he decided to barely” 


touch that aspect in a song, 
“Amazing Journey,” and went 
on from there. 

Tommy is taken to a hawker, 
an acid queen and a doctor, and 
is harassed and exploited, re- 
spectively, by Cousin Kevin and 
Uncle Ernie. Somewhere be- 
tween that, he becomes an 
international pinball champ. 

Suddenly, on the last side of 
the double-record set, Tommy 
is cured, becomes a new world 
messiah, and is rejected. 

Ken Russell has made it 


-easier to sit through, certainly, 


but not even his efforts can hide 
the sag in the middle of the film. 
Perhaps this letdown is because 
the first portion is such a 
knockout. it was here that 
Russell had the most room for 
his own ideas, depicting a 
Holiday Camp that Uncle Frank 
owned, a pinball factory where 
Tommy's mother worked, his 
father’s death, his amazing 
“Amazing Journey,” a Christ- 
mas scene, and the incredible 
trauma scene which causes 
Tommy's ills. 

All of the above occurs while 


Tommy is still a little boy in the 


fifties, and its appeal may be in 
nostalgia mixed with a more 


satisfying feeling, having Ann - 


Margret living in that period 
than in this one. Or, it could be 
the excellence with which tiny. 
Barry Winch fulfills his duties as 
young Tommy. . 

When Roger Daltry suddenly 
appears as a grownup Tommy 
(and Ann Margret doesn't age 
a bit), interest starts to falter. 
Despite what Russell. thinks 
(he’s casting himin another film 


l © Tues., $1 pitchers | 


Thurs., 1¢ beers 
for girls 
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AT YOUR 
CAMPUS STORE 


lessiah ‘Stuns’ 


.character if not a very good 


soon about Liszt), Daltry emi- 
nates an unrefined unprofes- 
siona! performance, living up to 
the middle third of his deaf, 
dumb and blind role. Despite 
Russell’s visual gimmicks — 
Cousin Kevin's scene in yel- 
lows, Uncle Ernie in blues, the 
Acid Queen in hot pinks and 
dated psychedelic styles — 
doesn’t live up to the more 
powerful young Tommy 
scenes. But in each of the 
sequences in. which Tommy is 
attempted to be cured, Town- 
shend has stretched out the 
songs, already too long. The 
worst of these is the scene 
where Jack Nicholson, who 
cannot sing, plays adoctor. The 
song is extended so as to 
include a meaningless series of 
sexual glances and a waltz 
between Nicholson and Mar- 
gret, trying to remind movie 
goers of their part in “Carnal 
Knowledge.” 

Of the other cameos, only 
Elton John and Keith Moon are 
cast well. Tina Turner seems to 
be a suitable Acid Queen, but 
Russell doesn't quite know what 
to do with her. In the major 
roles, Oliver Reed is a likeable 


for all full-time students 


Just stop by, show us your 
student ID and you get a free 
checking account. That's right, 
your own checking account 
with no menthly charges, no 
matter how small your balance 
is. It's a good way to learn how 
to handle that hard earned 
money of yours. So, if you're a 
student, the money store is 
for you. 


singer, .nevertheless he holds 
his own when he has to. 

Ann Margret, on the other 
hand, looks uncomfortable in 
the role of the guilt-ridden 
mother, and only the new songs 
written for the movie seem to 
suit her voice. Her few solo 
scenes seem excessive, but 
` {Continued on page 7) 


THE MONEY STORES 


FIRST WEST SIDE 
BANK 


Dodge at 72nd Street » Crossroads Shopping Center memverF OIC 


MARYLEBONE 
TAVERN 


°3710 Leavenworth 


FEATURING 
30¢ Beers 
$1.25 Pitchers 
. till 1a.m. Tuesday nites 


$1.00 Pitchers/25¢ Beers 
7 days a week before 6 p.m. l 


Why take the time to roll with two papers, and lick twice for 
one smoke? With double-width e-z wider you roll one, lick once 
and you're off! There’s no faster easier way to roll your own. 
And there's no better gummed paper made. So roll with e-z 
wider and get off on the double. 


© 1975 robert burton associates, Led. 
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Are efforts to solve the parking 
problem at UNO serious, or. 
Momma, wili | really get warts if 
I touch that toad? 

: by Langan Gee Lee 

“What we have h-e-r-e is a f-a- 
i-|-u-r-e to park in a space. Read 
the minutes of our last meeting, 
Sammy.” 

“Yes sir. Same as last.” 

“And the one before that.” 

“Same as last.” 

“Well go back to the first of 
the last meetings where we 
decided something.” 

“OK, next meeting we will 
serve coffee and donuts.” 

And so it went, or goes, ad 
infinitum. The donuts were fine. 
The coffee devine. And the 
parking still has fong fines. 
Several ideas have been tried 
and many others suggested. 

Parking meters were one of 
the ideas tried. The trouble was 
that someone decided that two 
hours was the limit on the 
meters. So what transpired was 
a rush of students, usually in the 
middle of a lecture, to deposit 
another coin in the hungry 
monsters. During the frigid 
months astute students dis- 
covered that a coin, if mois- 
tened, would freeze in the 
meter and give bonus time. 
Other less cunning students 
simply deposited slugs; like pop 
top tabs from beer cans. This 
state of affairs: prompted one 
administrator to comment, 
“Well some cents is better than 
know sense,” and a new policy 
for admission to UNO was 
begot. Or was it begotten? 

A professor of physics sug- 
gested that a “black hole” be 
installed. The density of a black 
hole is so great that its gravita- 
tional force will cause the 
atomic structure of ordinary 
matter to collapse in on itself. A 
thimbleful would weigh billions 
of tons. Not even light can 
escape its intense gravitational 
pull, hence it's name, “black 
hole.” Just drive your car into 
this thimble and presto!, it’s 
gone. 

Everyone was very excited 
about this solution unti! they 
realized that there was no place 


to put it. 
“Let us beat their automobiles 
into plowshares, and the 


students into pencils,” suggest- 
ed one of the bible reading 
instructors. From the dents 
accumulating on my auto and 
my head | think that they are still 
trying that one. 

“We should form a committee 
to decide what should be done,” 
suggested one of the newly 
arrived administrators. 

“Committees have been tried, 
again, and again, and again. 


Everyone now realizes that the ~ 


committee gambit was only. a 
time buying ploy”, lamented an 
old hand administrator. 

From the fall of 1967 to the fall 
of 1974 an increase of 5,500 
students is recorded on the 


ont To 


books at UNO. This doesn’t 


include the increase of instruc- 
tors, and of course, administra- 
tors needing places to park their 
cars. Now more spaces are 
needed, but less are available. 
Where once lowly parking lots 
laid, lofty buildings now rise. 
This solution is sometimes 
called the “ediface complex”. If 
a problem exists build a build- 
ing to help solve it. 

The latest solution that I’ve 
uncovered is the “rubber 
check” scheme. This consists of 
streaching, spreading if you 
prefer, the peak load hours of 
student influx. Presently this 
covers the hours from 8-12:00 
a.m. By forcing, encouraging if 
you prefer, more students to 
take afternoon classes the peak 
load hours will be widened, thus 
creating more parking space. 

Sounds too good and simple 
to be true, don't it boys and 
girls? This concept has such far 
reaching potential effects that 
the trial implementation of this 
scheme will surely be closely 
watched by many industries. 

The sardine packing industry 
for one. 

“Oh golly Martha. Is it really 
possible to pack more sardines 
into a can by simply taking more 
time to pack them in?” 

What goes round and round 
and where it stops nobody 
knows? 

Good time Charley was a 
passenger in the automobile of 
another student. While she 
drove around on the first day of 
class earnestly searching for a 
parking space Charley began 
slowty reading his Psychology 
101 textbook. In fact, he fin- 
ished it. Claims he even under- 
stood it. He failed the course. 
Try as he might, Charley never 
was able to make it to class in 
time to take a test. 
` Charley now works at a 
carnival operating the Merry- 
Go-Round. He said that he 
loves every minute of it. He also 
said that some of his best 
customers are former UNO stu- 
dents. 

What can we do? In response 
to the Gateway’s parking con- 
test | suggested that we all go to 


UNO Tennis 


UNO Intramural Director Bert 
Kurth has announced there will 
be an intramural tennis tourna- 
ment Saturday April 26 at Boys 
Town. Starting times will be 
9:00 A.M. for the doubles 
competition and 1:00 P.M. for 
the singles events. 


UNO Pom Pom practices 
for try-outs are being held 
from April 22-May 2 in the 
Fieldhouse. Try-out day is 


Sunday, May 2, at 3:00. 
‘For more info call Cathy, 
334-8724, ‘or Janie, 
§53-3114. 


Anyone wishing to work on 
the Summer or Fall Gateway 


should immediately contact 
the Gateway office in 
Annex 30. 
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another school. My prize money 
still hasn't arrived. 

For individual help try taking 
your favorite instructor out to 
lunch. They might drop a few 
pertinent answers enabling you 
to skip a day or two of lecture. 


Besides, it will give you a 
chance to show us, |! mean 
them, that you care. Teachers 
need to be appreciated to. 

Now that you have all the 
printable facts on the parking 
problem, here is a quick quiz to 
help you clarify your thoughts. 

The real heart of the parking 
problem at UNO is (a) Our 
leader is more of a Butz, Earl 
that is, than a Kissinger. by My 
Mother never did love me, (c) 
May | be excused, | have to go to 
the bathroom. (d) None and/or 
all of the above. 


The correct answer is of 


course yes. 


BCP presents 


THE GATEWAY 


The Reincarnation of Peter Proud 


Margot Kidder Cornelia Sharpe 

Screenplay by Max Ehriich from his novel Executive Producer Charles A. Pratt 

Produced by Frank P. Rosenberg Directed by J. Lee Thompson 

Music by Jerry Goldsmith Panavision* Technicolor 

BCP a service of Cox Broadcasting Corporation / From Cinerama / An American International Release 


Now Appearing — April 21-27 
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Mondays — 


$2 Cover, 1¢ Beers 


1 Free Bar Drink with Student ID 
Wednesdays — 2 Fers (2 drinks for price of one) 


Ladies Night, 1 Free Bar Drink 
for Girls 


NO COVER TUESDAYS THRU THURSDAYS 


, Tuesdays — 


Thursdays — 


B 72nd & Pacific 
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McWhorter and Ravenell 


Worry Varsity Defense 


by Herb Vermaas 

Old buddies will soon be foes 
when the annual varsity-alumni 
football game unfolds Sunday 
night at 7:00 P.M. 

Such former Maverick stand- 
outs like Charlie McWhorter 
and Saul Ravenell, UNO’s two 
greatest rushers, will be ap- 
pearing for the alumni. 
McWhorter and Ravenel! con- 
cern Coach Bill Danenhauer. 

“They both are fast and 
elusive. Both are capable of 
breaking a long run at any 
time.” 

Other ex-Maverick standouts 
who will be appearing include: 
Bill Kozel; Gary Kiptmiller, who 
had a brief stint with the New 
York Jets; linebacker Ray Brust, 
who is scheduled to tryout with 
Montreal. of the Canadian 
League; Willie Bob Johnson, 
who tried out with Houston last 
summer; and Barry Steele, who 
will tryout with New England as 
an offensive tackle. 

Danenhauer plans to stick 
with his basic offensive attack 


Girl's Softball Scores 


Despite her team’s lukewarm 
4-4 record earlier this week, 
softball coach Connie Claussen 
had reason to forecast a win- 
ning schedule for the remainder 
of the season. 

Four of the squad’s last six 
games, two doubleheaders 
against Kansas State and Kear- 
ney State, have all been victo- 
ries. (Yesterday, the softballers 


challenged defending state 
champions Wayne State at 
Wayne in another double- 
header.) 


Claussen said avoiding inju- 
ries will be a major concern as 
the Maverick athletes look 
ahead to the state tourney at Dill 
Field May 2, 3, and 4. UNO will 
play Creighton and the College 
of St. Mary Sunday afternoon at 


(the multiple 1) and the 4-3 pro 
defense. The Maverick head 
boss feels it would be silly to 
change UNO's basic sets for 
this game because he feels his 
team will have their hands full as 
it is. 

He plans to open with John 
Bowenkamp at quarterback, 
who is coming off an impressive 
intrasquad performance. Rob 
Montgomery, who ran fike a 
“tiger” will open up at | back, 
and Johnny Harrison will be the 
slotback. l 

Danenhauer plans to stick 
with his regulars, adding, 
“We're out to play this game to 
win.” 

McWhorter and Ravenell, 
who have been working out 
together in preparation for 
Sunday night’s clash say they 
are considering a shot at the 
pros. 

“| don’t know what team or 
what league I'll be shooting for,” 
notes McWhorter. “I’ve thought 
about Canada, the WFL, and the 
NEL. But right now, | would say 
('m definitely going to give it a 
shot somewhere.” 

Ravenell'says he is leaning to 
the WFL, although he hasn't 
ruled out the possibility of 
trying out in the Canadian 
League. 

Willie Bob Johnson says he's 


thinking about giving the pros a- 


shot again. But like McWhorter 
and Ravenell, he doesn’t know 
where. l 


Each year when spring 
arrives (that should read if 
spring arrives as there seemed 
to be some doubt about it this 
year) inveterate jocks take to 


the outdoors seeking bold 


new ways to do their bodies 
great and sometimes savage 
harm. 

Now we have the bicycle. 
Until recently ignored in this 
country except as a toy upon 
which we sent generations of 
children to war with the au- 
tomobile, the bicycle has a 
long history. There are several 
claims to its invention ranging 
from a Russian peasant in 
1801 to a Scottish blacksmith 
known as “Daft Pate” in 1839. 

After continuous tinkering 
and aiteration of the basic 
design over the years, we have 


something now that bears. 


little resemblance to the origi- 
nals other than its having two 
wheels. What it is, of course, is 
the Ten Speed. 

The first problem is the bike 
itself. The first time | saw 
somebody riding one, | 
couldn't tell if he was falling off 
the front or the back of the 
damn thing. With ass propped 
high in the air by- the cruel 


| invention of some giggling 


masochist (it passes for a 


Children’s Corner 


seat), he steered by what 
seemed to be the front axle. 
“Ah, yes, the seat,” the 
dealer said when | followed 
the hordes seeking ‘chic’ in 
purchasing one of the evil 
contraptions. He smiled lewd- 
ly. > 
“Actually, it’s called the 
saddle. It’s really quite com- 
fortable. Designed to give 
proper skeletal support and 
weight distribution. Balance is 
quite important, you see,” 
Yes, | could easily see that 
balance was important. ‘It’s 
just like riding a bike. Once 


_ you learn you never forget.’ 


Bull! Riding The Ten Speed is 
a unique learning experience. 
First of all, you learn that your 


ass gets very sore. And the 


thought of ever impaling your- 
self of that razor thin edge 
again is repulsive. 

Eventually, you become 
numb to the pain and force 
yourself out on to the streets. 
This is where you encounter 
the second major health ha- 
zard — the automobile. 

It appears that most people 
driving cars have one ultimate 
ambition. Murder. Raving, 
psychotic, cold-hearted, hell- 
bent killing and you are the 
object of their desires. If they 


can't actually run you down, 
they will damn sure try to run 
you off. Or better yet, force 
you onto one of those treach- 
erous drainage grates whose 
slots are exactly the right 
width to entrap your Ten 
Speed Tires. Obviously a 
result of the careful conspira- 
cy among the drivers and the 
city traffic engineer, these 
grates spell death and disor- 
der to the cyclist. (“Well, ifyou 
can't run the mothers over, 
just kind of edge ‘em into a se- 
wer”). 

But through all the trials and 
pains of both the bike itself 
and the homicidal hogs of the 
highway (who said | had lost 
my touch for alliteration), not 
to mention the training one 
gets as a jackhammer opera- 
tor by riding on the washboard 
streets, there is still a smug 
satisfaction that can be der- 
ived from The Ten Speed. 

Its mostly a kind of reverse 
snobbery. Look at me, I'ma 
living example of the environ- 
mentalist. Saving gas, getting 
exercise, blowing by that 
traffic jam at 35 m.p.h. with the 
wind in my face and not 
making any noise. Would you 
just look at me? I’m cool on my 
Ten Speed. 


Dill, then take on Wayne State 
agains Monday at 7 P.M. on the 
same diamond. 


Pinball... 


(Continued from page 5) 
that’s more likely the result of 
Russell’s direction. 

Finally, in one of her excess- 
ive solos, she pushes Tommy 
through a mirror, in a segment 
lifted from Cocteau’s “Blood of 
a Poet,” and he is cured. He runs 
through fields of wild flowers 
being sprayed by poison, swims 
the ocean, and gains converts 
by blessing people from his 
hang glider. The similarities to 
biblical stories are more than 
similarities. The implications 
were there on the album, but 
while the film clears up vague 
ideas, it also must amplify these 
Christ-like lines. Daltry appears 
on the crucifix more than once, 
and the Tommy symbol is a 
wooden “T” with a pinball on 
the top, more than just resem- 
bling a cross. 

The pinball is one of a number 
of reoccurring symbols, along 
with poppies, mirrors, and a 
white circle of light represent- 
ing Truth, or God, or the 
Supreme Being, or Something 
with Capital Letters. One of the 
nice things about using these 
symbols in a fast-paced Ken 
Russell movie is that they don’t 
have to mean anything, they 
just have to reoccur — and it’s 
fun. 


Where have all the flowers gone? 
Right on the front of Olympia’s 
if Flower Girl T-Shirts. 
Fá Made of 100% cotton and 
machine washable, they come in a 
f variety of colors and 4 adult sizes. Own 
your very own flower person for only 
$3.95, Full grown and ready to wear. It 
beats waiting for a bud to bloom. 


` Please mail me a chest-full of Oly’s flower girl. Enclosed is my check or money 
order in the amount of $ — for (number) —_-___ Flower Girl T-Shirt(s). 
Size: SM L XL Color: gold, natural, light blue, sand. (Circle size and color desired.) 
Please print. This will be your mailing label. i 


NAME 
: ADDRESS 


CITY — -STATE ZIP 
Complete and mail order form to: Olympia Brewing Co., P.O. Box 2008, Olympia, 
Wa. 98507. Make check or money order payable to: Olympia Brewing Co. (Please 
do not send cash.) Allow four weeks for delivery. 


Olympia Brewing Company, Olympia, Washington *OLY* ® 


April 25, 1975 THE GATEWAY 


SPO in cooperation with the 
International Women’s Year 
Conference presents — 


Thursday, May 1 
Civic Auditorium 
Music Hall 
(watch the Gateway 
for more details) 
| FRIDAY, APRIL 25, 1975 
2 shows «Ns, 
0 at 7:30 and 10:00 
Civic Auditorium Music Hall 


Wednesday, April 30 


General Admission 
$5.00 in advance — $6.00 day of show 


UNO Student Admission 
$3.50 in advance — $4.50 day of show 
an spo presentation ` 


Rev. Cecil 
- Williams 


| 4 ONE SHOW ONLY | vX S g 
Head of the social activist Glide foundation and | l i ©” aa fo 
go-between in the Patty Hearst kidnapping case. @ Sunday, April 27 2 Q m >. 
Free Program | - gee | 7 NY 
MBSC Ballroom : l ECC Auditorium : 
1:30 p.m. e 50¢ with UNO ID r 


Starring Woody Allen i a KICKLANI 


SPO Friday Nighter o] T- 


JOHNSON 
WILLOW 
HARLEY FERGUSON 


UNO Student Center 


50¢ with UNO I.D. | e TA Baliroom 
25¢ twlight hour | || Friday, May 2/Əm-? 
Eppley Conference Center Auditorium || Students Public 


5:30-7:30-10:00 PM Al 50¢ 75 
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